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THE ODE. 


RECITATIVE, accompanied. 
Mr. Reinhold. 


"Tra where grim Mars with ruin ftrew'd the plain, 
And wide diſplay'd the terrors of his reign, 
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While Diſcord wav'd her crimſon wings, 
Dripping with the blood of kings, | 
Britannia wept---forlorn to ſee 

Death revel midſt her progeny ; 


RECITATIVE, accompanied. 


Then aſk'd of Heav'n, to temper, not debaſe, 
The ſavage fierceneſs of her warlike race. 


1 
Mrs. Weichſell. 


Ye Powers | ſoothe a mother's care ; 
Propitious to a mother's pray'r | 

Oh grant a boon, that may aſſwage 
My martial iſland's burning rage ! 
The Pen, the Pencil, and the Lyre, 
Might gentler bravery inſpire, 

And manners mild infuſe---- 

Then ſend, O Heav'n, the Musz! 
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RECITATIVE, accompanied: 
Mr. V er non. 4 


Her pray'r prevail ae Muss deſcends;. 
And | in her | train each lib'ral Art nn 


A 1 = 
Ie. M eds 
In ſofter murmurs let the hills 
Pour down freſh Heliconian rills] 
Ve vales, with groves of laurel ſwell; 
With you now: deigns the Muss to d well 


e HO Rus. 
Hark! thro! the enchanted iſſe, 
The choir of Phoebus ſings } 


'T hey teach the warrior's brow to ſmile, 
And tame the hearts of kings! 


RECITATIVE AND AIR. 
Mr. Vernon. 
The Siſter of the Pencil came | 
With theſe---another and the ſame--- 
She came, and lent her plaſtic hand 
Te 0 humanize the ſavage land: 
A 1 R. 
Iris on her ſteps attended, 
And the mimic colours blended. 
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CHORUS, 


Hail! wond'rous Art! who pbw'r i ſuch, 
With müghtieſt magio-fraught;- . 

It gives; with a Promethean Touch, 
To Colour Life and Thought? 


'REC I TAT IVE AND AIR | 
Mrs. Meichſell. 


Not Ægypt's ſkill fo. well can fave, 
And give wa Form t- t elude the Foe; F 


* 1. M. 


When Fade condemns, . thy: bans reprieves 3 8 
And, after death, the Perſon lives! 
Vain are the ravages « of Time; 
Thy pencil gives eternal prime! 
When Delia moulders in the tomb, 
On Canvaſs ſhe retains her bloom 


N ECITAT IV E. 
M. Reinhold. 


From Thee a new creation grew, 
Adorn'd with ev'ry living hue 
That Phebus' orb illume ; - 
The moral qualities, no more 
Abſtracted notions, as before, 


A perſn d ſhape aſſume l 3 
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Each Paſton, by the pencil dreſt, 
Is better to the — expreſt, 
Than in the writer's page 
And Virtues, which with languor pine, 
When pedant moraliſts define, 
In cherub forms engage. | 


A £95: a 
. rs. Matrocks. 


PicTuRe, 'mulic of the we - 

Might tempt a ſeraph from the ſky 

Mid kindred forms on earth to roam, 
And think it his cœleſtial home. | 


RCITATIVE AND AIR. © 

Mr. V. ernon. 4 | 
Leſs is the ardour cold narration gives, 
Or Tome hiſtoric kindles in the breaſt, 
Than when the war in glowing lar "NY 
And heroes on the canvaſs-held conteſt ; 


And leſs energic holy Prelates' call 
To penitence, than Raphael 8 pietur- d Paul. 


A T R. 


What were life without the Mos k? 
---Toil that wiſdom would refuſe--- 
Nought of living but the breath, 

Pays of blood, and nights of death. 
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AIR AND CHORUS 
Mrs. Meiebſell. 


Genius of arts! here turn thy eyes; 
' Behold to Thee this Temple riſe | 
Lol thy prieſts, a ſacred band, 
Round thy altar muſing ſtand! 


RECITATIVE AND . 
Mrs.  Marrocks. 


The fon enthuſiaſts deign inſpire, 
And fill their breaſts. with 8 of fire Þ 
When living tablets they deſign, 7 

Stamp thou Thyfelf on ev'ry line? 


A I R. 
Teach the paſſions how to glow, 
And Virtue's comely ſemblance ſhew | 


Bid her ev'ry charm unfold, 
And men reform as _ behold | 


RECITATIVE AND IG: 
n 


Let Vice with Gorgon terrors ſcare, 
And bid her Votaries -- beware: 
Open Clio's brighteſt page, 

Where Honour's - deeds engage | 
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T0 make their Charms ſtill more 3 
Contraſt fhem with the me of Shame! 
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Let Brutus here e wed 


And Czfar ſtab his Rome to fave | | 
There teams of flaves, in Tyrants' chain, | : 
Teach Britons ſlav ry to diſdain; 
And from Britannia's annals — 
The, Poxtrait: of a Patriot —_ 


QUARTETTO.. 


Albion, thus, thy. gifts FL 
Shall abound in ev'ry bleſſing 3 


7 1 Greater ſhall her 3 be, 
. | Nobler her nobility 
* To patriots all Wo eaſantz turn, 

And with the love of ten burn. 


RBC I TATI VB. accompanied. 
Mr. Vernon. 
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The Pow" r ed 8 his 3 nod 
The T * lives, and ſhews, the * God! : 
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MH 2 Behold? the Arts around us: bloom. 1 
=_— | And this Muſe- devoted Dome 1290 
3 Rival the works of thens, and of-Rome | 
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